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WIN YOUR "ONE AND ONLY" 

EV£RV ROMAMC MS P/TfHLLS. AVO/0 
P/SAPPOfA/TMBA/r. //£ABTBg£A/i. X4t/£ yoi/£S£lf 
LOTS OF TXAGEPy. D0AJ'rg£A AVIl/X PAS. fOJ? 

f"1'24 s J? fe ?y. r e* d HowTotterAiomiviTH 
vrlsoyhow TOG-erMevfU/mBoys. p u t 

psychology towot-k- no moire clumsy tnistakis 
foryov wi+h these ainazing handbooks'. 




mm Thrilling 
LOVE LETTERS 

PARTIAL CONTENTS 

How to "Brealuhe Ice" 

How to Make Everyday Events 

Sound Interesting 
How to Make Your Sweetheart 

Write More Often 
How to Express Your Love 
How to Make {or Break) a Date 
How to Acknowledge a Gift 
How to "Make Up" 
How to Say "Those Little Things" 
How to Make Him (or Her) 

Miss You 
How to Propose by Letter 



MAIL COUPON TODAY! 



- York 4. N. • 
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D How To Set A 
NAMF 


ong Witha yi@v8c 


Anr>Rcc.c. 
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□ Check her 


if yon piefer C.O.D. You pa, 



LAWBREAKERS 



miOMtV BUIWER WAS FAR TOO SOPHISTICATED TO BELIEVE ANV NONSENSE 
ABOUT THE DEAO BEIN6 ABU TO RETURN TO EXACT VENGEANCE. BUT UNEASY 
DOUBTS BEGAN TO GNAW AT HIS MINO THE NIGHT HE DISCOVERED THAT. . 
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t&UW£ll 


^&Mj&<f^ TOE OU? BJ22AWS PIUS. . .\ 


must WAS A] 


yZ3Rl?!&lUi. ANP HE POESN'T EVEN KNOWN 


MKNIEICEHT 


ICSAVjftX, HE'S MISSING THEM YET.' FOM 


PALKtmmK 


22 B»»lto2fe<. TWO VEARS I'VE WAITEPjrl, 


OLPAMOS -4 


(S^^pf^^^^TOR THIS MOMEN-Uc^jf 


eviwct { 




pei/otechis \ 




fortune to 'fSSff//W!^M 1 1 oITjEWW 

HIS FABULOUS I WB?l/lH MRR 5tS* 111 WTTV^^^Jl 

■ flowers. .. } WfiMwEtRvBEnVl l/JfrXjSlC 
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[HIS NEXT ATTACK IS GOING TO BE 
UNCLE AMOS' LAST.' I'M SICK ANP 
TIREP Of WAITING ON HI*A HANP 
ANP FOOT, LIKE A SLAVE.' I KNOW 
WHAT HE'S UP TO... HE HOPES 
> TO PISSIPATE THE WHOLE 
BULWER FORTUNE ON 
THESE STINKING 
FLOWERS OF HIS, 
SO THAT THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT FOR ME I 
WHEN HE PIES .'BUT j 
I'M NOT GOING TO . 
SE CHEATf 0.' _ 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 



rV-VOU CHEAP FAKER...yOU THINK 
YOU CAN TAKE M£ IN WITH YDUR 
PHONEV MESSAGES FROM THE 
. DEAP? HERE'S YOUR , 

>«0NEy...euyA^/ iour 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 



THE MOUSE SURGEON WILL BE 

REACY IN EMERGENCY AS SOON 

AS WE GET THERE. HOPE WE 

- CAN GET SOME SPEED OUT 

-~ THIS CONTRAPTIONS 



HE'S STILL 
BREATHING... 
SOMEHOW ! 
TAKE HIM TO 
THAT ROOM WE 
ARRANGED TO 
HOLD YOURPRI50NER, 
UNTIL THE POLICE AMBU- 
LANCE CAN TAKE HIM OFF 
OUR HANDS.' 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 
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,b> Bemr mo a job tbdo... 

A NIGHT'S WORK MEANT A 
NICE BANKROLL IN EXCHANGE 
MB A FEW •SECONDS OP 
MURDER/ IT WAS RISKY, AU 
RIGHT... BUT NED BRENT WASN'T. 
AFRAID OF THE.., 
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THE 
VIBRATIONS 

OF 
DESTRUCTION 



Detective John Henderson examined the 
blackmail note very carefully and then talked 
to the man at his side. 

"Cheap stationery. The kind you can buy 
in any five and ten in town. Pica type and 
we could tell the make of typewriter used. 
But never in my experience on the Blackmail 
Squad have I ever seen anything like this. 
Almost too fantastic to be true." 

"I agree with you," replied Williard 
Orucker, the famous bridge builder. "But what 
am I to do? The writer informs me to collect 
the sum of $100,000' or he will destroy the 
bridge. Later he wilt tell me where to leave 
the money. He says that tomorrow morning he 
will cause a girder on the office building 
they are erecting on Main Street to smash. 
Just to show me he can wreck anything made 
out of steel." 

"Chances are a crank wrote this note," 
conceded the detective. "But you must play 
safe. I will go over with you to that building 
and show them this note and ask them to 
keep the men off the building." 

Bill O'Brien wasn't afraid of anything that 
walked on two or four feet. His job was to 
erect that new building on Main Street. He 
had just listened attentively to what his two 
visitors told him. 

"I'm three days behind schedule. Just be- 
cause some crank wrote this crazy letter you 
want me to lose another day. You can't 
legally stop me so I'm going ahead. And I'll 
be on the top girder with my boys. Just wait 
around and you'll see nothing happens." 

It was ten In the morning and Bill O'Brien 
was on the thirteenth floor of the building on 
Math Street. He was talking to his foreman, 
Joe Garantz. 

"I'm glad we didn't say anything to the 
men, Joe. But we got them off this floor. 
Here we are on a girder at the edge of the 
building. Nothing has happened." 

"There's a funny vibration I feel through 
my shoes, Mr. O'Brien," replied the foreman. 



"As though the girder were shaking." 

Before the builder could answer, the girder 
split, crashed over the side of the building 
and hurled the two men to a terrible death 
on the street below. 

The reporters were all around Detective 
John Henderson and Williard Drucker. Herb 
Guttman, of the DAILY POST, came right to 
the point. 

"This blackmailer seems to have found out 
how to make steel vibrate arid smash. 
Definitely he can wreck the bridge. Are you 
going to pay the money?" 

"Title to the partially built bridge is in the 
county," replied the bridge builder. "The 
authorities have given me the money and told 
me to pay the blackmail.. They are convinced 
the bridge can be wrecked. I am to go out in 
a fishing boat by myself. A man wilt pass me 
and ask me if I have purple bait. I am to 
give him the money." 

A week had passed since the blackmail had 
been paid and the town people were feeling 
better. Then Roy Markenson who was erecting 
a sports arena got a similar blackmail note 
which he immediately took to Detective John 
Henderson. 

"They want $50,000 from me," complained 
Roy Markenson. "To show me what will 
happen if I don't pay the money, I am to go 
to the Hight's Street Railroad Station on Fri- 
day. All the signal towers will collapse." 

"We will be at the Railroad Station and 
this time we will have traffic stopped. The 
Governor will cooperate and declare a state 
of emergency. Williard Drucker asked to be 
in on anything that develops. He wants to get 
the person behind all this." 

• "On Friday morning an entire area had 
been roped off and was being patrolled by 
National Guard troops. Not a single train was 
running on that section of the railroad and 
traffic had been diverted to other branches 
of the railroad. The three men watched and 
suddenly Williard Drucker shouted at the top 



of his voice. 

"Look outl The signal towers are collaps- 
ing!" 

Tons of steel came crashing down to the 
ground. Fortunately, this time, not a person 
was killed or injured. But Herb Guttman, who 
was there to cover the story for his paper, 
expressed the thought every sensible man 
must have had. 

"You are going to have panic in this city. 
In every office building, in every apartment 
house, in every factory, over every highway, 
there will be the feeling that there is an un- 
known force that can strike at will. How do 
you fight the unknown?" 

"By making it known," snapped back the 
detective. "There is a human being doing alf 
this and we'll get him. Somehow he will make 
a mistake. Perhaps only a slight slip up and 
then we'll nab him." 

Directions to pay the blackmail were al- 
most the some as in the previous case. But 
the detective had d different plan in mind. 

"You go with Mr. Markenson in the boat," 
he told the bridge builder. "We will have a 
high altitude plane in the sky with telescopic 
sights. They will pinpoint your boat and be 
able to keep track of the boat that comes 
xtp to you for the money. Then they will at 
once radio directions and instructions to a 
picked group of our men. They will be ready 
in boats, cars, and helicopters to close in on 
a trap. We'll get our man this time!" 

At End's Pier, Roy Markenson and Williard 
Drucker got into a fast motor boat. The 
money was in a waterproof canvas bag. They 
headed the boat to a given spot -which had 
been designated in a second note from the 
blackmailer. But when the boat was over- 
due, a Coast Guard Boat set out for it with 
Detective John Henderson aboard. Following 
directions given by the high altitude plane, 
they finally picked up the boat some ten miles 
off its course. Only the bridge builder was 
in the boat. He was bleeding and wounded. 
They took him aboard the Coast Guard Boat 
and finally he was able to talk. 

"What happened was terrible," he groan- 
ed. "We were at our destination when 
suddenly a creature appeared at the side of 
the boat. At first I thought it was a fish. Then 
I realized it was a human in disguise with a 
lung apparatus. Roy went for him and was 
dragged overboard in a second. I tried to 
fight but was knocked unconscious. When I 
got back to my senses the bag with the 
money was gone. But I guess we fooled him 
this time. All he got for his trouble was 
pieces of newspaper cut up to resemble bills." 

The next day the newspapers of the city 



all received a similar message from the black- 
mailer. 

"I was fooled and did not get money. Roy 
Markenson is dead and at the bottom of the 
sea. As a lesson to the city I will now destroy 
the entire sports arena he was building. Then 
I will wreck an office building every day for 
o week. Don't try to fool me next time. I 
want two million dollars. Instructions will fol- 
low later." 

The exodus from the city had begun. 
Traffic was directed to upstate towns. But 
there were sturdy souls thai refused to be 
terrorized. They remained behind to watch 
the sports arena crumble to the ground. 

"This lunatic could wreck our entire 
nation," commented Herb Guttman. "My 
paper alone is offering a reward of twenty- 
five thousand dollars for information leading 
to the arrest and conviction of this black- 
mailer. At this moment the total amount of 
reward money is about two hundred thousand 
dollars. And in real good U.S. money!" 

Williard Drucker watched silently as crews 
of men began at once to remove the smashed 
remains of the partially built sports arena. 

"A man like the blackmailer with such 
power could ultimately rule this nation. And 
then the world." 

The bridge builder rode next to the de- 
tective as the two headed away from the 
scene of recent destruction. 

"The man who built the apparatus design- 
ed for this destruction must have had some 
scientific training and background in physics," 
said the detective. "His motive was money 
and probably the desire for power. But in 
order to build his apparatus he had to have 
parts. Not parts that he could manufacture 
but parts which he had to purchase. So we 
had five of our top physicists figure out 
tentative plans for a vibration machine that 
would destroy steel. Then we checked local 
radio part concerns for recent sales. Gave us 
several leads." 

The car stopped at Police Headquarters and 
both men got out. 

"I'll pick up a cab here and go to my 
office," said the bridge builder. 

In a minute the bracelets were on his 
hands. 

"You're going right inside with me," order- 
ed the detective. "Don't forget you ore o kill- 
er. The two men on the girder. And you also 
killed Roy. That's how you betrayed yourself. 
How did you know there was newspaper in 
the canvas bag? Even Roy himself didn't 
know. Not unless you opened it. You made 
your mistake and believe me, it will be your 
last mistake . . ." 



LAWBREAKERS 

^WUBOt/SI/Ol/r S/X UABOOm/VG YEARS OF AfAAKYAGLT, CMH&l/S AVOA/AA/ WAS TS?aX»2EP 

by his wipe's scathing tsiygi/s ano hex mcessawt oema/vo t~o& /teAmessr mev, 

SUPPENLY, A STARTLING CHANGE l/l CHACL/E'S CHlTM/STRy MAC£ Y//A1 &ESOWE TO FOREGO 

his sloppy ways... to become systsuatx aaio oavshly emoiasu m commit... 




^BieHTAWBES IN WHICH HE WAS PURSUED 
W BY HIS WIFE EMMA, HAD LONG OCCUPIED 
CHABLIE NOONAN'S SLEEPING HOUPS. BUT 
NONE WERE AS BAD AS THIS... 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 



ON MY WAY HOME I'LL STOP AND 
GET A PINCH OF THAT EXPLOSIVE r 
READ ABOUT. THEN I'LL SEND MY 
SELF THE TELSGRAM I FIGGERED 
OUT AND... HEE HEE.-.I'LL BE 
FKE£ f FREE TO BE '" 




THIS TELEGRAM SHOULD 
BE DELIVERED IN 
AN HOUR.SIRri'LL | THAT'LL 
GET TO WORK ON / BE SWELL 
IT Ri&HT NOW-. J GIRLIE . . . 
— -^1 KNOW MR. 
NOONANU BE 
ANXIOUS TO 
RECEIVE IT.' 



\\A dA Ua ! THSr TELEGRAM'LL 
P« \fr"HA ' BE AT THE HOUSE 
BY 4 O'CLOCK ( 
GIVES ME TIME TO 
MAKE tMAftRAM6e- 
MSmS, THEN AMSCRAY? 
*M*5F.0HfV* FIRST 
TIME I'VE FELT THIS 
UGHTHEADED IN 
SIX YEARS ! 




SORRY I 


~Sf LOOK ~\ 
> AT THE x 


GOT YOU ALL 


RILED UP THIS ) MBSS 


MORNING , 


J YOU'VE 


EMMA. < 


'OnADEnRYINS 


DECIDED N 


.TO KEEP THIS 


TO MAKE 


\ RACE CLEAN 


UP BY 


\ IS IMPOSSIBLE. 


BRINGING 


) WTTH A PIG 


YOU THIS.^ 


' LIKE YOU 




AROUND.'«W 




1 THA7 STUFF . 


"®rs/ * 


Wb^JffC^^i, 
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w§0&y 


'fifl 


J^ 
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WASN'T THAT THE DOOR75 

EMMA? , J 

OH.. YOU 
GOT IT 
ALREADY. 
ANYTHING 
IMPORTANT? 





LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 





SHE'LL NEVER EXPECT ME TO 
DOUBLE-BACK ON My TRAIL AND 
COME RIGHT BACK TO ANGUS 
STREET ! THIS IS SOMETHING 

I WOULDN'T MISS 
' t FOR THE WORLD.' 




LAWBREAKERS 




...almost 6 o'clock already.'' 
l-th\s plan has a newness the old v 
Switch would never appreciate .'> 
au. sms ever knew was 
, na&.mag, nag ! 







AT EXACTLY vil 
fcO'CLOCK../ ; 
SHE'LL RACE TO 


h. ' 


OFF. THE FUSE -«S5 
IS SET FOR v^S 
lO SECONDS. K?® 
SHE'LL BE CLOSE *" 
BV THE CLOCK THEN. 
WHEN IT GOES OFF 
IT'LL TRIGGER THE>" 
EXPLOSIVE AND... f" 

THE AtARAA 5"jj 

B£u muBamfJt 


WW- "***^H 


1 


1 


w 


i 



ONLY EIGHT MORE 
SECONDS LEFT TO 
VCUU WORTHLESS LIFE 
EMMA... SEVEN.. 
SIX.. 




\JAU6AT YOUR B&EA7H, PEAR REAPER? WEU, THEM, HOW PD YOt/ rH/NK 7H/S MACABRE £/TnF 6EM 
WBRKEP OUTTSEA/P fOURJPEA OF THE STOP'S COA/CWS/OV TO cZARiTOfVCVMCsSaOASAlxia^ 
AVE., HEW VOW, K X THE BEST S WOPS/S RECE/l/E&WU BS/Ul/srftfr% MMEARiV/sS^O^ 
•LAWBREAKERS StOtV/KE STORIES': WE WZWER UW RECE/VEWU CREW Zp0/O/MCAS» f 



2? 

** A 



LAWBREAKERS 



IPPING INTO THE MUSEUM Of AVTWIT/ES WAS A CMC// FOP A /HAM AS KESIXOTE AS 

lestes hincaip... he had ah eye «se diamonds but not a knowledge of ancient 

APMOg AND TOmUBE CHAMBERS. STEALING WE FABULOUS OJSV OE MAVENNA WAS AN 
INSPIRATION. AND FOR HIS ESCAPE, KINCAID NAD A TKULY... 



<m&>m 



000 




LAWS 




HERE WAS ONLY SILENCE NOW... 

'AND WE MOTIONLESS f/sure 

STANDING INSIDE 7HE l&Ot/ /MAIDEN... 

WE CORPSE OF A MAN WUO HA& 

FALLEN VICTIM 70 HI $ OWN SHAW IDEA 

J&£C%d 



LAWBREAKERS 




**€//£■ Off/ess or rue /m/ep P/?u& comax/vy mu? 
gem r#oiffie0/uin<£EX'.r<?#//i!S7>wc£;0iKmEi? 
hers oa» ms wae&ee js of sn/a/ee rHFtseseK, 





LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 



I-.I'VE GOT TO BE SURE BEFORE I ACT.' ' 
MAYBE THERE-S SOMETHING AROUND H1S J 
~"~E TO GIVE ME THE TIP-OFF... 




LAWBREAKERS 



his fUBTNER /s mso cw rve Move. . . 




LAWBREAKERS 



IS.. FORVOf/l'SirriWl 
OQNG TO EDIT THAT SCRIPT 
OF VOURS... _-* 




LAWBREAKERS 




LAWBREAKERS 



TOO SMART FOE yOUE OWM GOOD, 
KENDRICK... FOR VOUR BRAINWORK, , 
HERE'S A MEDAL TO WEAR ON ^/ 




NOEOOy LEFT AT THE TEADINS 
F>OST. .AND MV CROSSING 
THE SLACIER OUSHTTA 
DESTROy My TRAIL FOR AN/ 
OTHER .SNOOPERS 1 C'MON, 

you uuskies ... Must// 

, WE'VE" GOT MILES To GO yETJ 



I WON'T NEED you MUTTS 
ANy MORE. NOW THAT yOUVE 
LUSGED THE STUFF THIS FAR, 
yOUE VALUE IS FINISHED" 




LAWBREAKERS 



AND NOW.. IN CASE ANYONE 
DO£S SUCCEED IN FOLLOW- 
ING MY TRAIL, A LITTLE 
UNPLEASANT SURPRISE 
WILL BE WAITING .' CHOP- 
PINS THROUGH THIS 
THICK ICE IS HARD WORK. 
BUT IT'S WORTH THE 
BACK- BREAKING EFFORT.' 



THERE IT IS.. THE 
TRAP'S FINISHED NOW 
WHEW.. I'M TIRED. 
THINK I'LL JUST 
STRETCH OUT HERE 
FOR A FEW MINUTES.. 
TAKE A LITTLE SNOOZE 
THEN MOVE ON. 



leve&U. CAYS LATER, A TRACKING 
PARTY LABORS ACROSS THE 
GLAC/Efi? ... 




"j killed Oat Qpi 




said the SCANDAl-HUNGftY BRUNETTE. Was ah* 
lying? Was she "screwy"? Or wat she really guilty? 

ianet StaHl was the fanciest- looking manicurist on Manhattan 
slandand . . . and the craziest, tool She "confessed that SHE 
killed the cop~becau'se he made a pass at. her. Was she lying 
just to get her name in thepapers? Or was she telling 
NERO WOLFE has to find out ftst-before murder strikes 
Win! A terrific thriller! Don't miss TRIPLE JEOPARDY 
by Rex Stout, 





AN AMAZING DEMONSTRATION OFFER BY AMERICA'S , 
NUMBER ONE ENTERTAINMENT BOOK CLUB 



WILL YOU ACCEPT this gigantic bargain 
package! You get ALL SEVEN full sized 
-novels for only ONE DOLLAR— to read, to 
enjoy, to put proudly on your book shelf 
(The price of these books in publishers' edi- 
tions adds op to $17.75!) At the same time 
you are enrolled Free of Charge in the .Dollar 
Mystery Guild America's Number One 

entertainment book club 

Here's the simple, popular plan of ■ 
the Dollar'Mystery Guild, Each month | 
the club selects two top-notch new book's. 
These are described to members well 
IN ADVANCE You take only those 
you like; no more than four a year if 
you wish. If you don't 
want a book, simply tell 
the club. It will not be 
t Members save money 



. paying only ONE DOLLAR each (plus 
few cents shipping) for large, hard-bound 
books worth up to $3.00 each in publisher's 
editions! Best of all, if you join NOW, you 
get SEVEN new books for ONE DOLLAR 
as" an enrollment premium! Send coupon 
to DOLLAR MYSTERY GUILD. DEPT. 
CCG-6 GARDEN CITY, N- Y. 



YOU GET All THESE 
NEW W/7y"T00! 

EACH INOfVIOUAUT iOUND 

FULL SIZED' 
HA M* COVBttD MEW WO W 

by EllERY QUEEN 
Somebody killed' sadistic Mr. 
Bendigo. But . the murder 
weapon Was an EMPTY gun ! 
And it was "fired" ihtongb 

a solid itttl door i 

BUCK WIDOW 
by PATRICK QUENTIN 
A girl dead in your apart- 
ment ! Her suicide note blames 
you. Her angry friends aay 
she was YOUR girl friend. 
But YOUhavesecn her ONLY 
ONCE in your whole life! 
NEVER BET YOUR UFE 

by GEORGE H. COX6 
Every cent the murdered 
-ambler owned was willed to 
)ave Barnum. But Dave had 
to BET HIS LIFE to prove 
HE wasn't the killer' 

by MANNING COLES 
Here's * top-notch espionage 
yarn about a Voting heir to 
a throne . , . a Russian .com- 
missar . . . and Tommy Ham- 
bledon, secret agent extra- 
ordinary! 

THE NIGHT WATCH 

by THOMAS WALSH 
Every night, he trained his 
big binoculars «n the "bach- 
elor girl" in apartment 8-A. 
He got a surprising ''close- 
— " of her private life. Them 

Killer showed up . . . 
MURDER WITH MIRRORS 

by AGATHA CHRISTIE 
A terrific new best-seller by 
one of the greatest mystery 
writers! Telfi of a thrice. 
married woman . . *. and ■ 
house swept by MURDER . . 




Mail This Coupon to; 

THE DOLLAR MYSTERY GUILD, DEPT.CCg-6, Gordon City, N. Y. 

ENROLLMENT BONUS — 7 FULL-SIZED BOOKS for Jt.00 

TRIPLE JEOPARDY, THE KING IS DEAD, BLACK WIDOW, NEVER BET YOUR UFE, 

ALIAS UNCLE HUGO. THE NIGHT WATCH. MURDER WITH MIRROR5 
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amazing DOUBLE-ACTION mll'mm that 

CONCEALS tf MEDICATES 
PIMPLES 
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SCOPE PRODUCTS CO., Dept. CC - 7 | ^"'^t^'.^""""" ™™°-'"'™ i '**j 
1 Orchord St., New York 2, N.Y. I-..—. »—..-» =..«». - r—t,. ™,.« J 




LOTS OF FUN AND MONEY! 



TELEVISION BANK 



LIGHTS UP! 

LIKE BIGGEST, COSTLIEST 
TELEVISION SETS! 



LIGHTS UP THE INSTANT YOU DROP s 

COIN I Juif inMH a p.nny, nick.l, dim* or quort.t s 
into 'he ilot on lop. In o tplil wcond your ipaclocu- 
lar Tabvliion Bonk lights up— In o big, BIG -ay ! " 

BIGGEST ATTRACTION EVER) - 

Everyone will won! to m thii amating new T«bvl-_ . 

■ion Bonk v ouf (rbndl. relative, and neighbor. 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCITING -• 

PICTURE) After you've looked your admiring Rll _ 



light goe, out l 



lob for 




. . . &i THl f I ft ST IH YOUR CROWD TO HAVl THIS 
NEW TELEVISION BANK! "nd no moneti order yi 



PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY" FAST 

Your tovingi pile up PIENTY FAST with 

■ hi. mar.elou> new Tele.i,ior> Bank! 

Everyone wanti lo tee all ii. picture,— , 

you. wing, gro- and g-o- by bop, 5EAGEE CO., „„ ,, , jm „„ 

andbound.l . Kkh. looking mahogany D . pt . ccs lull «I..nd .rf P 

finiih with (our nmuloied dial, and I iv,n. n 

■peeker grill.. 414" ■ 4" and ruggedly . 2 Allot, Strait, 

constructed. Will give you year, of tun I Arlrfr™ 

and big toving,! ' New York 2, N. Y. , 

*AL G JL?S.- SKS. r. 1 £•=■== 



my Tl LJVISION BANK I .i 

>[..! lev. cent, p.,HJK t - »llh ,1. 

d,li K hicd I nu. iciurn b.mk ii 
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OO, YOU KNOW ABOUT 
THE TIME WHEN . . . 
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AND YOU'LL LAUGH TOO— WHEN YOU READ 
THIS FUNNIEST COLLECTION OF BASEBALL GAGS 
AND STORIES EVER WRITTEN ... IN LAFFED ON 
BASE — THE COMPLETE BASEBALL JOKE BOOK. 

Here's a riotous selection of dugout capers that's a "hit" in any 
league ("hot stove" or not). Daffy stories of real ballplayers and 
their experiences on and off the diamond, with umpires, managers 
and their buddies. 

casw m on IMS .ftw»*w*e oouuilie KAYS 

Surprise your friends with your increased knowledge of the game and at 

the same time chuckle 
to the zany antics of 
these wonderful 
"screwballs.'' 

.■mOwn CHE? C&SH6MT 

0W? BASSt 
Mail the coupon 
NOW, for your copy 
of the Complete Base- 
ball Joke Book. But 
hurry because "it's a 
steal". . . at only $1,98! 

ran trv 

BO DAYS 



Rend About th« Wild, Crazy-Anllci of 
These and Other of Your Favorite Ballplayers! 

tabs Kuih, Alii* Reynold!, I .fly Gomez, Lao Durochar, 
Sal Maglia, Bobby Thomson. Diiio Walkar, Yogi Barca, 
Ditty Daon, Al Schochl, Frenchy Bordooo.oy, Bob. 
Harmon, Dony Vance, Dick Bartell, Bobo Nawiom, 
John McGraw, Fiank Friich, Ruba Woddell, Regan 




-Babe Herman Got Conked on 
the Head Chasing a Flu; Ball? 





— Caseu, Stengel Tipped his Cap 
at the Plate and a Bird Flew Out' 



SEND NO MONEY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept.M264 

113 West 57th Street, N. Y. 19, N. Y. 

I want to learn about the funny side of baseball. Rush my copy 
of The Complete BASEBALL KWCE BOOK. If not completely 
satisfied I may return the book fin a full refund. 
D Enclosed is Jl .98 (Stravon pays postage) 
D Send C.O.D. I'll pay postman only $1.98 plus a few 
cents postage charges. 

NAME 



